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I suffered very heavy casualties, and recommended one of my
Company Commanders, Gelsthorpe, for the Victoria Cross.
He not only completely broke up a heavy counter-attack by the
23Oth R.I.R., but being a parson himself., camouflaged as a
captain, reported to me that he had "buried his dead each
according to their own denominations."

Another Company Commander, Faulkner, whom I aided to a
dressing station, had his field-glasses blown through his back,
but survived. After Faulkner was wounded I placed Private
Dean in charge of the Company, no man of better experience or
more courageous a fighter. No more severe trial of machine-
gunners, in my experience, was ever made than during this
battle, with the immense difficulties involved in getting up
enormous boxes of ammunition across such a terrain to the
machine-gun posts.

I recommended Dean for a bar to his D.C.M. and for a direct
Commission in the field. The promulgation of his court martial
had not yet come through and before it was received, I was handed
a telegram by an orderly from Divisional Headquarters informing
me that " Private, acting Sergeant, Peter Dean is awarded a
Direct Commission in the field for gallantry, is appointed to a
Commission as 2nd Lieutenant in the Argyll and Sutherland
Highlanders and is to continue to serve with his own Unit."
So I had on my hands a new officer, who at the same time as a
private was awaiting promulgation of sentence to being tied to
a cart-wheel to serve out a No. i punishment.

After we were withdrawn from action, I had my four Machine-
Gun Companies formed up in hollow square, and rode on to
parade to address them, car*rying papers in my hands.

I called for Private Dean, who stepped from the ranks and
stood before me in the middle of the square.

The Companies expected that I was about to read promulgation
of sentence by court martial. I commenced to speak very
gravely : cc Officers and men of the Machine-Gun Companies of
the 33rd Division, I have asked you on parade this morning in
order to inform you of important information which I have
received from Divisional Headquarters in respect of the person
of Private Dean." I stopped, and leisurely unfolded my papers.
Then I called to my senior sergeant, Kiddie, who had also served
with me with the 93rd since 1914, and commanded him, "Do
your duty, Sergeant Kiddie."

Private Dean was still wearing the three stripes of the rank of